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every nisht o " out P
suey, and hns | nt
a bee maki
“You . pe the i
Kulglt v canfe mnaAl's
somet! : : { ! ]
sonnds g5 mnd ke mfoeclionery
“He nive he won !
eelf, s he t=n't fond of hut e Xin
of pwoets, and that's Sweet Cap
he thinks {f will be a greal €
us giris
“Poor Doper's wuch a bug that ha
ean’'t o throngh Centrs! Park during
the molh-exterminating s 1 but
what he comes home lleking his fin
ger: from where the gurdoners have
sprayed Paris green on h”r
“We just ean’t walt for 1 Mardl
Gras, ‘cause we had such a good timi¢
.Jagt vesr, Prominent people {x com
g Tn from 217 oV W aaamere
“Old Mam Moneyton has got us
reats to gee the parade and fire-

works ‘rnm th 'qn r-! th-. Riceadonna
Hotel, and Louie Zinghelmer and Abio
Wogglebaum and Judge Haymian and
all our friends will see to It that we,

do not guffer from excessive L(hirst
during the carnival.
“Dopey McKnight 1= all exchted

over Lthe ship that will be burned to
the water's cdgo at tho water's cdge
at Bteeplechase Park

“Dopey sald he. never saw & ghip
on fire, and be says every time he has
teen on a boat and suld he'd like
some joymaker to set it on fire, them
sort of peaple who wouldn't give two
centy to see an earthquake give him |
& look as If to say 'Haw you talk!" |

“I'm raving abowt thé Mard! Gras’
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You Can't Persuaade Dopey McXKnight bur Ghar
Confet'ir Means S omething Good to Ear, Because
Ir Jounds Jo Much Like Confectionery .
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touwshed for thelr money sxoept b
‘pmmhh that were m.:
| workers orf by
drops in

' “Old Man Moneyton wanted a

| drop to drink in the
lton Charley went on

tot,
{ "'u‘s)tnllmm!unna in
| Chi," sald Boston Charfay, ‘so [ blew
|the burg and took the blind baggage
to this whistling station.

i "1 did think of bauling hash In
some air-tight eatipg cabin or jerk
suds 1o a cellar pomewhere, biit when
{1 hears of this Mardl Gras thing, [
says “It for me!"”

| " "Why, he sald, ‘it's a pipe! If
them feather-tickler and econfett!
gaps the merrymake guys tee during
streot shows was invemted by the
guns they couldn't bé uny Dbetter
than they Is.

“'You get ot with the moh with
your bunch of the confeltl thing and
your feather tickler like this. Thew
'you pick out your easy guy, fill bis
jamps with the confett! thing till
he's blind in the blinkers, JAb him in
the pan with the feather thing till he
throws his nut back, and then frisk
him for his tanyard and his clucker,
and egg-shoe it for yours,

(]

l
il

|

| “'With them gags working ke
this," eays Boston CL , 'you don't
(even weod a stall, afid the getaway

|is the easiest ever.’ <

| “As he wea telling us in them
| horrild words how he worked, he
| threw a bunch ‘of confetti In Ol
| Man Moneyton's eyes and jabbed the

s ke
| "He was so rough about it that
Mamma De Branscombe ordered him
out of the fiat and he went,

and chaln,
“Old Man Moneyton says it's &

good tip and a valuable experience,
also a valuable wateh,

because, as | said, #t's bringing a lot
of peopie to town, kid. BSome on
pleasure and some on business,

“Dopey's old friend Poston Char-|

ley,
call.

{8 in town, and has give us a
He'd be giving us a call yol

only Mamma De Bramscombe gave|

hilu one and 1t was "Well, I really
may be going!” for him.

‘to v h up and get trimmed.

“As ho was telling us, he threw a bunch ;f confett! In Old Man Moneyton's eyes and Jabbed ihe funmaker feather-duster Into his face”

“Boston Charle " was a red-neck; “Ho he went to Chicago and be- | slang was something flerce. Jmuuh £¢ 10 the boobky hatch as soon “Want a transiation?
who'd been a ba ‘one walter and came active or working partner with | “I'll try to give you an imitation|as they climb out of the hay and| “well, what he was saying was
bouneer in a dun.  where Dopey a gent that had the sandbag privi-|of Boston Charley encertaining the | make a percentage arrangement with| that it got so in Chicsgo that a

smart set at our flat. Old Man Mon-
eyton just sat, looked and listened.
“‘1 blows in from Chicago, where

lege on South Clark strect.

“Dopey was proud as a pup to see
him and brought him to the house
for a good long visit the graft {s on the bum,' says Dopey’s

“It was an education to hear him ‘ friend. ‘It used to be they'd oundl
tatk, Such horrid grammar, and his' for acld out in Chi. But now the'!the morgue.'

LALLALLLL0000000 0000000040000 0000 820000000000 0004800

used to play the plaao.

“He got tired of an honest life
after the 1ld was clamped down and
patrons didn't stay long enough in
the place, which had to close at 1,

the bulls ,in harness, and even the | strong-arm or holdup man could get
plain-clothes flatties, for sight-seelng| no action becauss the eight-seers
privilege and a guarantee that they'll would go to the siation-house and
only Dbe frisked for thelr cush by arrange with the uniformed police-
sofi-working dips or peiér-workers in men and pisin-ciothes men, by rr
! ing 0 much, that they shouldn't be

“Dopey says Bosion Charley was
alvanys just such a cut-up, bat he
ought to send back the pawn ticket.

“But, say, that's & good Mardi
Gras tip to leave your wad and
watch somewhere in a cafe and
watch out for the’ funny boys with
the confett! and feather-tickler props,
ain't it7 .

“But st that, kid, it will be worth
while being robbed to see Coney
cloge the season. Yes? No?™

“KING MIDAS”-A Love Story—By UPTON SINCLAIR—Author of “THE JUNGLE”

Printed Exclusively

in The I‘.voning Woﬂd.

(Copyrighted, 1901 by Ooton mincratr)
SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS

Helen Denis ia loved by bher foster bre
Whose parenisge I unanown  Hhe rejecis

8 (0 & house PAty al her sunt s M

M IEroanary motives becomes sgiAged 1o
& Very wealithy man She iearus hat
ataly QL WMr. Harrieon ls called 1o New ¥

ber for & final drive
rovpita. Bhe becomes hye

Ha xisaes her and b
and

&t a \ur

Bls
Noberts
Arthwir s

er whols soWl

begin to talk to you about your extraerdinary’’ e
' "I wish,” Interrupted Helen, "that you woulq not
| begin to talk to moe about It at wil” ;
“But you must expiain to me what in the world
{s ths matter,” protesteq the other,
onid the oOther,
again, T wish instead of talking about it you would | And HElen put the letter into her aunt's hands, while
| ilmten to what I have to sy for a few moments
For 1 have made up my mind just what | mm gotng the girl
» do, and | am going to take the reins In my own
and pot do any arghing or explaining (o | master any one i you are only sufficiently boid and
And there s no use of asking me a pord
about what has happened,

/_

“Aunt Pollyl”

Arthur,
y¥e anhe
and |
Mr. Harrison,
lespet-
Lxed

ther,

hands

rat any one

L

% id the read

that you must st me manage this affair myseif. xt‘ ted.
you will not send it I shall simply have to gét|
some One to take It He must have it and bhave It asked.
at once '’

Wil it not do to enall .t, Helen T’

be down,” was the reply, after which Haelen quickly |« Helen had long besn

interrupting her |

watching her in the mean time.

“Helen, dear,” she asked at last after having re-
sovered bher faculties a trifte, “do you really mean
that you will not explain to me a thing of what i, arive over to Hilltown
has happened or of what you are doingT™’ | very much to talk to you

“I'here I8 wo much, Aunt Polly, that I cannot pos- | 1ue to drive with me?”
sibly expiain It now; I bave too much else to think
of. You must simply let ine go my way, and 1 will

together, however, and

the latter gased helplessly, first at it and then at
There Is an e#ssay of Bacon's In which
is set forth the truth that you ean bewllder and

rapid; Mrea. Roberts wus so used to managing every-

for 1 couM not hope to thing and being looked up to by every one that

| where she could be alone and paced up and déwn
Wil Mr. Howard be down to breakfast? she| impatiently unul she heard the bell. Then she went
up Inte the dining-room, where she found her aunt
“As he 13 golng away today 1 presume he will| and uncle in conversation wit. Mr. Howard,

“No, because 1 wish Bim to get it this morning ™ | completed her tollet, her aunt standing by end| pim, but she could not kesp her chesks from flush-
| Ing or keep from lowerifig her eyes; she bit her Mps

him, saying very resolutely!

“Very muoh indeed,” sald he, quietly, after whion
Helon said not a4 wOrd more. She saw that her aunt

preparing herself to meet

forced herself! to look at
“Mr. Howard, 1 have
after breakfast, and [ wish
about something, woukd you

eeliiaes fo take the rouis a nd sose | make you understand me, and I @0 not mean to[Helen's present mood left her quite dased. : ”
‘:‘l’:“'" whiin and reslich, Come ot of & 19% “aion” he | tor” | Nor.8a the girl give her any time to recover her “.!,‘nﬂ:u ::::,'.;! that the right way to trest met| *0d unole were garing st her and at each other In
'ol:(:’?.:-m:férﬂu." Mr. Howard and Lieut Maynard, two As Helen uttered those words she fixed her eyes presence of mind. “There is only one thing more,™ ™ “u .nolhln(' to. youi all the interest that I have| silent wonder, but she paid no attention o L
B B B e e o ard  admitiad his love for | OpOn her aunt with an uafinching gade, | ahe sald. “I want you to have breakfam as voon as ® © FSCVEE G DE L Tl ne for pou that | ATter sating a fow hurried mouthfuls she exouses
Ber o bl companto T ez | Without walting for anything more Helen turned | you can and then to let me have a carriage at ance.™s D05 L "0l L Lol g of my advicer” berself, and rowe And went Outhide, Whers &he Saw
- 9:;:";'.':;'. h::r.;"r('»-”:v'\;-; " r]-‘ ?;1:4 ;a ‘l:j.'.; to the table. “Here Is & letter,” she sadd, “which| "“A carriage?’ echoed the other. | y ‘; 4o not need any advice now,” was the snswer. the driving-oart which had besn bought or her use,
soothies ber A ‘l have written to Mr lhrrw;m, you know his ad- "Yes, Aur:!lhl?l!y, I wish to darive over to Hill. “Aunt Polly, 1 see exactly what I should do, and 1 ;““‘;{‘:::d her. l(-‘:;.l' BOLI::W before
dress In New York, 1 suppose?’ town mmée tely.” = r. o wWas I , for agitation.
CRAFTES X “His address?”’ l!,nmn\::‘d the other; “why-—yes, of “T'o Hilitown!" gasped Aunt Polly with yet d: T‘t\:‘::.go:: .::rpl.’:::lln:‘t:m:oru:xu;l.:o‘\::’ “It ia rather a astrange hour th start upon &
“Our acts our angels are, or good or fIY course. But what Ir the world'— greater consternation, afd showing signs of resist ;m,n, but In the mean time It must be done.” drive,” «he wald to him, 'but I have real cause for
g '“:"“"""'“n"‘, BB AT R o . the| 1 wish this letter delivered to him at once, Aunt|ance at last; “pray what''e— A,‘d' while ahe was saying the words Helen was | burrving: 1 will explain about (L" And then she
Naturklly there was co _'-""-”'"' agitation n be- | Polly,” Helen continued "It is of the utmost im- | But Helen only came again to the attack with yel | . .iing on her hat; then, taking up her parmsol and | stopped, as her aunt came ot o join them,
Reberts funily on achount of Helews rtrangs O portance, and 1 wan: you to do me the favor to|more audacity and oonfidence. ‘'Yes she sald, “to "wvn. she turned toward her sunt. “I am ready | It was only a moment moTe before Mr, Howard
i -‘Nydthn n‘c;x-x‘ruu ::."l:.;:lr:dr,l:;;;:v-l"-‘.:'hr: send some Onhe into the city with it by the nextiHilitown; I mean to go to ses Arthur.” | now,” she sald “and plense lot me have hrnkfl"! had exoused Nhimself, and the two were In the
l“:”"":‘:;m ::-: !:n)'c ‘fx IL!x::-k but L)i;('i' -Ind when | train.” For answer to that last statement poor Mrs. Rob- | just as soon s you can.' | wagon, ';:’“ taking the reins. She waved a fare
she entered she was surprited to tee that Helen| “But, Helon, dear 'y _|ers had simply no words whatever; she could only| The girl wus so much @reoccupled :ruh'hn own | well to '“l;::!:dlod then started the horse, and
was already up and dreming | “Now, please do not ask me anything about 1t.” | gaze, and In_the meun time H&cn was goiog oulmly  thoughts and vurp;’-_na that ahoa mﬂ;;lr .1;1.“ h-;:d they :r;:' . ';:!nuy away down fhe road. v..‘
“Hlen, doar,” whe sald, ) scarcely know how to, went on the gir, Impatiently “I have told yo,' on with her dressing ms If e matter weres set-| what her aunt said; she went down 0 the garden All mhming 'y mind had been Alled wi
— . .
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HEALTH AND BEAUTY.

By Margaret Hubbard Ayer.

For Blackheads. ‘

I88 A B -Remofs them wih ]
brush. soa® and warm  waler.|
This is an infallibie remedy. Per.!

eist, persist, and the resull is sure.

Massage for Wrinkles,

REB W. l. G.-If the lines are nol
too deep. massage will be helpful.
Always make the movement out-

ward.

Nose Rather Broad.
D. B-~THls astringent remedy
will perhaps be all you need:
¢ lotlon for enlargement and red.
noss of the nose: Muriate of ammonla,
1 dram; tannio ecid, 13 dragn; gly-

cerine, 2 ournces; rosewmter, 8 ounces
Dissolve the muriate and acid In the
ghverine, then add the water. Satu-

rate & Diece of abucrdent cotton with |

the lovon and bind on the nose nightly
untll a cure resuits

Nail Polish.

H.—-1 give you a powder for
polisaing the nalls and suggest
« that you ask any cosmetic dealer
for an-eye pancil
Nail powder, for

eolor you wish.
ing:

Tuloum vowder, L2 ounce; pulverised
pumice stone, 3 oumces. Mix thorough-
l¥. add 15 grains of carmine and & few
drops of oll of rose, If a perfums s
des'rable, SIft through silk bolting
cloth,

The Seven-in

-Six Puzzles.

First Seriea—Peter Pan.,
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Hidden Picture No,

print one every day.
‘will cut ‘gut sand save
: roperly ot the end

i

6.—~Find Uncle Tom.
HE EVENING WORLD bere prints s hidden-picture pusdle. 1
ach ‘picture ls complete in itself, but

#ix pletures of each
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Bill Simmons,”” & " % U0 e Mk riays. ¥ By Jean Mohr.
HURRY . B |/ Lo R
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LLIE AH WONT
BEAT Y0'IBEN

J 1IF YO' WAS
DANCIN

WW
May Manton's Daily Fashions

things that she wished to say to Mr, Howard. But
now all her resolution sesmed to have left her, and

suddenly, turning his
you a questton?’
Yoo, sadd Helen taintiy,
“You. heard all that T said
And Helen wsmed very
“Yes, 1 heard it all,” she
& long silence,

;
:
i
zf
5
ii:

that view of it, and the word took her by
“Yeu'' satd Mr, Howard; “T safd go
and oruvel things that I cantot Deky "o i
theaw'’

Helen #till kept

her eyes .
said, ’Wm-r.-&m
Howard?* ’

(To Be Continued)

®RE is an apron that

suits the Housswife,

wrtist and others
employed in aotive pur-
sults. It-4s made with full
uiseves, finlshed with deep
oufts and high neck but
the slesves oan be aex-
tanded to the wrists and
firighed with bands,
can be cut off in three
quarter length, while, 1If
liked, the yoke can be out
to form a slightly open
Square at the neck. Per-
cale, gingham, obhambray

or

and the like are all appro-
i printe, but the sturdiest
and perhape the best liked
Ip‘hﬂu of all for aprons

|

of thir sort s butcher's

linen.

The quantily of materia)

required for the medium

|wize g 9 14 yards 27 or 7

yards 3 inches wide.
|
| The pattern, No. M0, i1»

cut (n sises for a 32 M,
3, 3, W and 4 Inch bust
measure

| funmaker feather dmm way into

'v”-“ufyl

{
1
|
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